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, Corres pondence Column

| Surprised snd Delighted,
Dear Editor,—You vangot
surprised and dellghted I was to know I
hind  won a prize on my fivet attempt 1o
send anything to the page, 1 haven't re-
¢ prize yet, bul pleass accapt many
s for it, ap I know |t coming. 1
try and eend something for the Elallr
Fair exhbit, I, think Walter Pocklington's
diawing wus fine  Iant  week, My pchool
Legins Saptember 15, 20 you see 1 will roon

imegine how

be at w. This will be my Aret yvear in
| high school, 1 am thiftesn yeirs old, In-
jelosed you wili nnd a story, which I hopa
{to mwe in print. 1 think our page is betier
every Suoiday. 1 should like o Joln  the
post-card exchange. With lots of love,

Your member, FUOLLY BERRY.

Green Hay. Va.

About Bchool and the Jackies,

I)r‘:t‘r Edltar,—1 am porry ¥ou ars going
away, but hope you will have & periscily
grand time. [ am aending a p
wish you would unas
have paver had ane ¢
|day thera were pix
o Ronds, but
Lad n &t 1h
I-.:|t .e:‘r““ b 1 Shackies" and they
ving & ge tim Bverybody s
“8irike up the ba here comeas Lha

ar, cash in his hand “Echool diys' il SR ] e ]
|are here at fast. Am 1 giand? Indeed 1 am
{1 intend tn gtudy like fury this vear, but M D k
I gurss that a8 good resolution we "',Hel‘e l Am at y es
I mnke The posm 1 inclose was wnun;: 4 :
Ieome ago, but 1 thought |t was  goo D Y D
fenough g print on the prge. It Is about Agall’l. I_IOW (o] ou 0?
| A Soldiar Mern'' Editor, _\-.n:l u‘nu]d Ia;nllnlgn ]
[ ta Foe our soldiers here, A tall, big soldier e
'u?.r ;|.'|\'a| f'f:r his “Bunkia" w 1ittle soldier, | My Dear Girle and Boys:
jtiny. mnd lean. yet they are the h;:sr.o!l Hare I am back in my place, as 1
friends Generally the little ons Ia .||Ih s
generous handed Rind, and mnyba that -i told vou I should be, hefore you real-
jirhs “.'-';'”I, "I"'I"' ,:"J:” l":lh:: \'Imern‘:;_ lzed 1 had heen away. 1 had twa
|tk L7 et fo b e Yo old | :
[ memisar: R wil E. CHADWICK. | weesks of vicution,. howasver, und en-
[y Willtam Chadw Natlonai Soldiers’ | joved It mare thun 1 can tsll you.
| Horme, Hampton, Va.
|

| Sehinol Days, School Days!
Ak

Editor,—Although we shall ull miss | tHful work sent in. 1 have reserved
| ¥eu preatly we hope you will have o iolly | for the State Fair exhibit some fAne
| Hinie on cyour vacation. | l};n a;lnl'ntwilllilpleroﬁ done by Carrington Calloway,
| peem ““"h , ‘:_"'"”"_n;' h.‘;.:‘ Im nlr;r‘ my {dohn & Terry, Curtls G, Kider, BEmma V.
;f")‘l\”"ﬂﬂ‘ I'"h,,l :.'f,i,,_ and was also glad te| Churwlek, J. Howard Davis, Jr., Wil-
|#re that several of the members mentioned | Ham , Lord and Mildred Ribble. The
15 Y \'Ht-'l""t: is ""’“I“" F:luml-‘|:-.lmin1l;ll:;|.lh“)"' work inclmdes characteristic ex-
E,.‘:-‘h : ;'f.:.'\-'l'.',{.‘;,,r_‘l"}“ i "|n\|:hl In:“mllllls of thelr bhest  &®tyle. Enman
[the tune of the hickory stiek?' Not many, | Chadwick has sent n vislon of Priscilla
| L hope. but we naver tan iell. The WAr-|gpinpning and John Alden looking in on
shipy have gono to the drill grounds, but el Iibble some very del-
! e are back, and the streets wre full of |

allors. The

! soldiers are gulte put In
| back-ground,
|

but only for a thime, however.

| Thesy never stny In the back-ground 1onf | | have recelved for the exhibit from
et Wil Aad 3, want b6 DS Lownell Tone (e evuital Grames
|'in .hlnoau‘ the "iﬂ:n! of Paradize” 1t waw | Dictures, one a SHIOLRLRTIER I Y
| Beauty, but 1 like the rubber plant and | Gibson's “"Empty Sleeve,” and the other
Ipaime as well nr nny Nearly time  for | vThe  Return of the Mayflower.” In
“u.\':::’r:-r.m i rﬁ‘nlllgl'\?\?l('.l?.I color. | have heen enjoying these plu-

Holdjers'

ie
Hampilon, Va.

|
llln:nﬂ,

Pledged for the Future,

beging Monday
year. 1 am mighty sorry 1 cam't go hack
to my sthonl In Nichmond, All my¥ teach-
ure expecting me, back, but I can't go.
H1 try o send something for the Ktate
Falr exhibition |ater on. Inclosed 1 oWl
find twna fres-hand drawings. whic nopri
will ' be: put' in print, I' wiil close, with
beet love to all. Lovinzly yours, |
SITSIE FARIZH,

R/ F. I, No.

Glen Allen, Va,

In Richmeond Labor Day,
Dear Editer,—1 am sending this week n|

drawing, puzzle ynd  poesry. | alnurq’.‘!‘l
hope you will enjoy your vacation 1 was
Iin Richmond Labor Day and  had a ﬂ-.Al

lightful time, and hopa to go again during !
the falr. Where ¢ Hamilton Whyte this
weerk? Your true member,

EVELYN E, DYKFE
13 Washingten Avenue, Newport News, |
V. 3

Bucek from Trip to the M

talns,
Deur Editor.—Although |

haven't sean the |

club, 1 guess 4ll af the members are aboul

Masonic Homs, City,

Glnd (o See You, Curtls Elder.

Drenr  Edit Wm wending twe pugsles, |
whivh 1 hape Il be worthy enough in yo-!
FURY N ompRee uy our page. T alen sehil
i landscape, wh 1 hone you will print
1 rent fous ddrawings lamt week, which T
hope veu r Ived, T think 1the paes was|
very good last Sunday, the 10th, Well 1
will wlese. Ypur member, ©. 1. ELDER:

R0, Inving
BOSKILIA B XETT.
South Richmond,

Hull Strast,

el Daog.
When | was Narth 1 went

up tn unt's and whe hnd a pet dog

the |

r 1 : sineere L.
Dear Bditor,—1 know 1 have trealed you | SXDPTESINE to her my sincerest apprect
roinl bad by not sonding anything 1o ma‘llﬂn-

page. Don't think for pnce | have furgot- 1 I am glad to be with you agaln. An-
ten {1, beeauge | "“"h “f“-lll “'“:” "';‘;“’ | ethar year of work lles ahewd of pe
more  regularly after this, opn B o | =13 E3; s Ty, -

¢lub nembers ar wel!l and you alzo, Schoonl | Dear young comrades, shall we help|

I muved to the country In| ®ach other In the right dolng of jt? 1
April and am going tu schoal put here thial hopa so.

PAPEE 1 mtill inke Intarest in writing to my | t“'"“’-
Avke,

j ldttle corn habies they graw and Erow,

Went to n Harn Party, {And thelr elnalts  are whith as the
l".' lrrr HI|I‘I:I.' ”.tlu‘.‘..nlrl: t-lnl'r\'lln lt‘rll:-, driven snoww,
a letter ¥ lo me tha | '
T A ARVINING elae :i_\lltl. oh! ®=0 wise ara the soft llittle
thres miies in the ity to i | dears
Hu ather  slght, They  had | Listoning all day to the wind in thelp
“Arry ue oul  there. T hnd g ea
It wan il ool when we B
i Ia gning ta start ponn,
am tired of va-| Little corpn babiez mrow all alone,
I shall de \\"hn“ Not a mother hag evep heen known,
g0 ta the falr, | e v 2 Ay
iy i et e But the kind wind whispers all day
I have not a hit of \\‘hl‘ﬂ' I}Il‘_\' h‘df_‘-
ingthing elve. | hinye | Wonderful things of the world out-
ang Hme to send aome. =lda.
el up hefare 1 finieh,

!

I have just time tu say “how do ynu

do?" and thank nany of you for heau-

dainty heads In colored

turea all dny while sitting at my desk.
Aand am taking this way of calllng your
Attentlon to Louneile’'s work and of

YOUR EDITOR.
WEEK'S PRIZE WINNERS,
Willlam €, Lord, 1004 South "Irmlnw|
Street, Michmond, Va. {
Minn Mildred ftihhle, cnre llev. Freder-
ek G, mihb)e, Petersbnrg, Van,
Ilobherdt Mariln, 1250 'ark A venune, eliy,

S CONTRIBUTORS,

tever;

THE WE
Anthony, Blanche flanecock, Alatha
Andrews, Hazel Jdennings. Myrtls

Bennett, Roselia deripies, Margarat ‘

Collins, Nellis S,
Hi, g,

Evelyn E.

Berry. Polly Livsie, Maggio
Calloway, . Lord, Willlam 1
(Alumnusi.  Motley, M. Les .
Chudwick, Harry  MeDaniel, Mary |
Chadwick, W. B.  Miller, Nan {
Chirflln, Earnh Norwnod, Helen |
[

Nicholson, Nellia
Noew

v Diorothy
Hanson, Lyra V.,

ready for achool now. Well. 1 am, mnd )| Dicktenson, Lottle Tibble, Mildred 1
feal like studving tan, und T hope that sl Crirtis G Keny. M i x |
the way with the other members. 1 just | ! - seay. Mdggle E,
calme back from a fne itip 1 took ta the Husine Towsey, Zalla E,
mounieing And Washinglon, D. €. I cer- | Freeman, J, Terry, John 8,
thinly did have a fMine time, and | wauldn't 3ih Gl 5 i S PR
Wnve missed {1 tor anything [ |ike Wash- ::1[”1:3' 'I\‘Id\,_ Ve ::l.rnt;!'. '““'I\
Ington beitter than any place 1 have evari cAllAM. Mare A, auEhn ity
been. I must elosn now, as 1 have pame | Heubl, 1da Wenkley, Mary &
maora. writing t0 dn, Hest wishes for the | Withers, K. Pagsa.
club, . Your faithful member, {

LYRA ¥V, RANZON,

LITTLE CORN BARIES,
Littla porn habies are wrapped In silk,!
Soft and dalnty and white as miik, |
Swinging so high In thelr eradles ol
Ereen,
Where anly
sereen.

the sky is the corn bah'es’

Little ‘vorn bables are learning, ton,

All thap & corn baby ought o do,

T'o grow 8o juiecy. an white and sweet,

For 1itle corn biubies were made to
oAt

natmed Tinker, A he plased wiith  my
brothur, | wae ald of him at Nrst, for | Litkle corn babies swing on ‘neath tha
he would blte my lege. He would bring the | hlue
maly the postinun and take a note tn | . g 3
the | where my unclea wns nt work, and | And the white of clouds that are over
k chickens from the Bower giarden, | yon
men he would be 1ne  rough with'i The' never a mother's fond o o
o but he o never killed them. He wonid 24 ’: 0w : e llidl
#itoun and glve you he paw and roll avar | TRSY
and epeak for gomething 1o sat. e sieepn| A father keesps wateh whera the corn
in the harn every' nlght, and whan m:-i babies grow
uncle was not home AL niihin he would | MILDRED RIBBLE.
RIAY In Ihe hours untll the master came | 0o re y T s 4
home, and then he wonld ga in tho barn. | Gare RM" firedsnci G- Ribbie,
wias uy there he would waks me | Potershurg, Voo
n _the morning. .\I_\'| e =
A0 hat he would | ywipelr wWAS THE STRONG MANT |
e8Il we wWere on ithat
morning hé came (0 spe 5 e |
hed, DA HEURL, "0, Mamina, do slt dawn here on the|
Bartan Heighis cotch, and et me 10!l vou all about |
Sk T e P l'ir rizht £ gald  Fred, hut'mlngi
; ] v oras MY Adraw-

e pARE. BndnY, 1w --r.'rllmzf'""' the sitting toom one  Baturday
| vy Which 1 hope Wil be publieh. | eVening with o gay rcollege hanner
| i | -|'.l-| not ek for 4 badg My | of blue and white fluttering over hisl

L "“-‘.""I I‘_l"’“' -‘l""l R T Aomel ghanller We heat, O ves, wa heat

‘ 0pe 1ol niay veur | .
thon With il gand  wishes for |'r||. em; but just walt till 1 tell you how
Loam, vour new manyier It was, Yoau know how much 1
1 [ I.’\r-\'- V. GIBBS | wanted tn gno to this foothall gamae,
Beveriy Bireet, Hmbnd and hew tickisd 1 wasg when Unels
| Rending Answers 1o Puzzles | Ralph came over and sald he'd take
|7 Dty Bditer Amghd von are gojnz to ) me' Fred went on, his syes shining
LA Yoana L hone vou will entov | with exeltament. "And you know that|

he {walve vears ald the 14th ! ;. . 5 ; =

marth. Harry Chadwick's story ang | 18 fArst reason was not s much to

Vo o Uhadwiek's drawing are fAns |
1 Roe My glory on the paga this week,
van dld nit have (he space far

P am sending answers to 1he puszies
| ARt Bunday’s page and & firawing |
. [} Ave mich more vacatinn, awkchno)
W pie ) ams o and 1 oam gled 1y oowitl 1
ramin " thomiber .
MARIAN LEE MOTLEY
Errer Zion, dxroline couniy, v

| bends w Prem

aentribured n

i Hme, hut | am
toposn,  which 1
ne ennligh 1o puhblish

WITHENE

ke
v this
aw iyl
mnakes

RAnys
Aren In
Fane ofthe lame
The summar cars

1
R far whnie fime

OMEE WALKE
..l_ Barbouraville, OMnge COUBLY, Vi il

Cura |

naw oanly |

are my nwn inlly 1'nels Ralph play as
|tn sar thai strong man frem Jen.
| king's Academy.
{ UWall, 1 hag hardly sat down (Uncle
Ralph got me a dandy seat in the
grandstand), when out came the Jen-
| king team, and there was the strong
min siure anough. He was a fine fel-
Inw nand no mistake, with a Kreat, blg
forehend and muscler standin® way
out on hiz arms, and yet he slepped
atout as Vight and gracaful ag a cal.
“Protty goon the gamae hegan., and |t
| was exelting from tha start, for {he
fwo leams were pretty well matehed.
YHome thmes It woild he BO
st you could have heard & pin
drap, and  then one side ar the
er would  yell and jump umn
|and down and  wave thelr hanners
whan some fellow made an exira
ky play. The sirong man Had his
out. and he very soanon saw thal
the vary hest plaver on our side was
| my dandy Uncle Halph, for though
| Unele Rulph isn't very big, he I8 quick
8 A durt and one of the hest runners
In the State S0 he made up his sneak-
Ing mind to put Uncle Ralph out of

fye

| we

the game before our slde got the ball.

For when the fellows wers all down
In a heap and he thought no one could
tell he did it, he took his blg, rough
foot and gave Uncle Ralph an awful
kick In the hedd

“Well, when the fellaws got up there
Iny Unele Ralph In o dead faint, and
some of the fellows had to carry him
oft to the dressing room. Of course,
the other side tried to pretend It waa
Rn accldent, but othera hesides me ha<
guessed what had happened and some
of our folks were fighting mad I
slipped out of the grandstand and ran
over ta the dressing room, for 1 was
most  scared to denth about Unels
Halph. Just as I got thers Billy
Evans eame out and sald, ‘Don't ery,
Uttle fellow: vour unecle's all right.!
1 didn't know I was er¥ing, but mayhe
1 was. Pretty soon Unele Ralph him-
Eelf came out kind of white nnd dizzy
Innkin', buy as qulek and Blrong as
ever. ‘Don't say a word about it, fel-
lows,' he was saying to the others, ‘wa
CAN't prove I, and i1 would only make
A row, 1'm as good for the game as|
we'll beat ‘em yet, and w'll t‘ir_\'.
and square.

"I miways knew Upnele Ralph was &
Eond player, but | never Baw him play
Hke he did this afternnon, when he

it falr

gritted his teeth and went to work ‘"i
earnest.  Such runs as he made, such
turning  and twisting  and dndging‘.'
And at last, when he made & run half|
Wiy acroes tha field and touched nm-!
of the finest goals you sver Eaw, our
folks wyelled and Hed and yellad, amy
It they could never stop. And 1 Jump-
ed tup In my =eat and volled out, ‘Hur-
rah for the sura ennugh strong man;
hurrah for my Uncle Ralph!' and _\'nn!
Ought to have seen the giriz down in|
front wave their flags and laugh.” |

FOLLY BERRY

Green Bay, Va.

BERT AND 1, i
e |
The war with Spaln had just began
When my brother Bert and I
Swore our alleglance to the flag
Thiat we would do or dle,

That very night we sailed away,
Heund for the Cuban shore:

My brother Bert was lust glxteen,
But T was twenty-four,

That first ficht was a heated one,
T'was a warm Octoher night,

And Bert stayed cinse heslde me,
The moon rose full and bright.

were standing in the thickest
Of the battles roar and, well!

When I felt
arm,

“I'm shot” he moaned and fell.

Bert's fingers clasp my

1 put my eantesn to his lips
And bathed his feverad hrow

He smiled up in my face and said,
"I musp tell you somethlng now.

I saw the Spanish rahsl
When he held hla gun just sn;
Ae would have ghot my captain,
But 1 wouldn't let him, ¥ know.

So I am shot Instead,

And, Kin, you must not tell;
I did-{t for my captain'

And his volee weakly fell,

He murmured low, “[ love you, Kin;
Now kiss me once agaln,”
And  then his dark eves closed In
death,
A hero with the gluin.
In the shadow of the old, gray fort
They laid his form to rest;
The stars and stripes wound
him
And fiowers on his hreast.

round

And I'm etill fighting for the fag.
But when my time (o go
Is come, 1 want to he with Bert,
Upon that moonlit shora,
Composed by
WILLIE E. CHADWICK. ||
Care Willlam Chadwick, National
Eoldiers' Homs, Hampton, Va.

THE GENTLE BESKIMO,

Miny, when they hear the term
Eakimo mentlioned, think of dirt. And,
indeed, they have reason for the sug-
gestion, and vet one should rememher
that the Eskimn llvea far up (n the
Icehound reglons. and can very seldom
tuke a bath.

The gentle Eskimo shows his hos-
pltality te all strangers. But there Iz
ons thing which they do that waould
stem Very stranges to us: they take
whatever they want from tha strang-
ers without asking for It, not reallz-
ing that they are doing wrong. They
hold &il interests in the common. Thai
ig. If one man Is more auccessful 1in
obtalning 'more meat than his com,
panlens, and If he can epars it, he
gladly divides |t with them. Another
{nstance Is, whan n hunter has mora
game than ha can take home, he puta
the remaining part in & convenient
pluce, covers It with rocks and leaves
it for any membar of the tribe. Thus
they do non think It wrong tn take
what they want from sirangers with-
out asking permission. )

They ura hardly even know to eal]
ench other digagreonble nanies, and
when any misunderatanding oceurs,
instead nf fussing, they turn Cthelr
hacks to each nther And go thalr own
way, Many explorars testify that the
Eskimn rarely ever tells a falsehood,
and Aeception to one of thelr own race
g nn Infragueant oceurrence.

One would suppoge, 1Iving up in the
enld Northern reglons, and having a
hard etruggin for 1ife, tha Fakimes
would surely he serfous, If not un-
happy. ©On  the. contrary, he I8 the
happlest of men, alwayn laughing or
In a jovinl mood. 1t would |ndead ba
hard to Nnd a more eatisfied people
who nire more contented veith thelr lol
of \ife. .

, The Fskimo chlldran rarely eveér re.

celye a punjshment and gare Erestiy

loved by their parents. A quarrel op
fight never occurs among the chil-
dren, and like thelr parents they never

call esach other ugly pames, and do
averything possible to aveld u fuep,
They have very sweet and cunning
wayas, In short, some one has called
them “a lot of dirty angels” Thay are
exceedingly cordial In (helr welcom-
ing. *Bome of thelr wavs of rhowing
their good wlll are by greeting one
with thelr “gond cheer.” and, If per-
mittad, by rubblng noges with each
other.

Tha Esk'mon are greatly devoted to
thelr leebhound country. Theare are
not many people in the world more
contentad in their native land than
they. The few that have wigltad
forelgn lands have Invarlably becoma
homeslck, and their one’ wish on ap-
proaching home Is to mes |ce.

Composed by
I. HAMILTON WHYTE.
214 West Clay Strest,
HARVEST SONG,
Oh! All the fall Is yellow

Ang all tha sunsst gnld.
The frult 18 growing malow

And the vear Is growing od,

The trees are hending lnwer,
The goldenrod is hers,

With hints of Indlan summer
That youth and age hold dear,

Then let he gone all sorrow,
Or moan, or falling leaves,
Let grief come with to-morrow

Nor mar the closing vear.

But laugh with smlling naturs
And gather ripe her store,

Be glnd with every creatire
That fall i= here once more,

And while she smiles upon us,
Laugh and he happy atill,

For soon the winter's on us
With all its blight and chill,

Yel trust to spring's returning,
With her the bursting seed—
And bid gond-by to summer
And to the fall Godspeed
MILDRED RIBBLE

Care  Rav Frederick o, Ribble,

Petershurg, Va.

THOUGHTS OF SCHOOL.

the wind |n

leaves,

And sendg

Eround

With nuts which many a savirre] re-
celves,

To harvest ere Whe anaw comes down.

When In the autumn

them rustling o'er the

When purple asters line the way
And goldenrod (s In Hts prime,

And morning glorles at break of day
Are heralds of the winter time

We think of sur vacatlon apent
In pleasures tasted far and near,
And, with our minds on study bant.
We'll do our best In schpol this year

We'll know our  histery word for
word,
Our apelling will he alwave right,

And when our grammar, ten, is heard,
Our faces weur a Knowing Hght,

Tho' algabra is hard; they say
We'll do the best a person can,
We'll work on It both night and day,
And sift the reasons all like sand,

In reading we'll surprise the clags
We'll try to win the medals all,
Till .teacher says wa work sn fasi
We'l enter high schonl in the rall.
KATHERINE WITHEKS,
Roanes, Va,

AUTUMN FAIRIES,

The leaves are red and vellow
And falling to the ground,
The little autumn fairles
Are dancing all areund.

When the autumn's aver
They all will go away,

But when the monon Is brightest
The 1ittle fairles play,

They aften meat and dance
Under the harvest moon.

They kiss the frults and gralns
And make them ripen soon.

When the crops are fathered in
The fairies, one and all,

Meet In nooks secluded
And give & moonlight bail,

And when the fall i aver
And winter dave are coma,
The autumn falrles meet again
And seamper to their heme.
MARY ANDERSON GILLTAM.
200 gouth Jefarson Streat, Paters-
burg, Va.

A PICNIC IN THE COUNTRY,

One hot day last July a lurze Sun-
day schonl class went nn a plenie ta
the country. We got up that morning
early, mot our lunches and gnt {n a
large wagon and starled for the coun-
try. When wa got a little way from
the clty we saw frults and vegalables
thriving. We saw along the roadside
wild flowers., and thlok forests. Tha
place we went tn was A large and
shady one,

We amused nurselves by plaving and
riding. Wa found lote of bird nests
All of use played hide and seek, hide
the switch and drop the handkerchief
After gatiing tired of playing we went
down a amall stream. There wers
amall tadpnles, frogs and fish, When
lunch time eame we Barved refresh.
ments, such as lce cream, cakes, ple,
Erapes hananas,

About b o'clock we started hame, Af-
ter travellng about three hours we
arrived home safe. All of ug were
tired and worn out, but still wa en-
joved ourseslves,

- NELLIE NICHOLSON,

Forkaville, Va : i

A I Puzzk. Department J

PICTURE PUZZLE,

“Hello, Tom!

Find him,
CURTIS G. FLDER,

Brookneal, Va.

Whers lo Eam?*

What noizes are thess?
J. H. DAVIS, JR,
1216 West Cary Street, Clty.

GEOGRAPHY PUZZLE.
Rearrange the letters In the follow-
Ing gioupa 8o as to spell five clties of
tha United States.
. Hal had pia llp,
2. Rest ocher.
3. Cry as Bue.
4. O, can Jus acan?
5. Opal 16 in a din.
By FVELYN
HIDDEN BIRDS,
Twn hirds' names are concealed In
erch sentence,
1 have a white mouse, Loulse; It was

E. DYKE,

caught In a mouse irap,

In Manitoaha we were very much
afraid of Indians, wandaring rehsis,
etr.

You will attend to the matter, T hopes,
without fall, or you may have trouble.
1faan Rowell maken tralllses te mell,

I have a vaes of similar kind, avar
one hundred yearr old.
My brother Fdwin gave me an alte-
Eether new rendftion of the story.
By HLANCHE ANTHONT,
Ashland, Va, R F, D, Ne, 4, Box No. 20,

Aunrwera ton Names of Continenis and
fMiceann in Flgures.

Continenta—
1. North Amerlen.
2, Bouth America.

Europs.

Anla,

« Afrien.

. Australin.

ceang—

. Indlan.

. Pacifie,

. Antaretle

. Atlantlc.

Arctle,

e TS
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MARIE CHILDRESS,
Snuth Boestan, Va.

Anuvwer sto the Names of the Continents
[ in Figuren,

« North America.

. Bouth Americe

Eurape,

Asla.

. Afrlea;

R

Anuswers to the Names of the Ocents
In Figures.

Indlan. [

Paclfie,

Antaretle.

1. Atlantiec.

h. Aretie,
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Apnwera to the Namens of Presldnts,
1. Hayes, .

2, Harrison.

3. Jefferson.

4. Buchanan.

Answers to Lonise Wincklerts Pralden-
tinl Poazle,

1.
2, Teddy Roosovelt
3. Jefferson.

4. Buchanan.

Al*xander Huddleston's Contipnts and
Oceann in Figures
Continants— f
1. Narth America. |
3. Bouth America.
3, Europe,
4, Arla.
5. Afriea. |
f. Australla. I
Oceans—
. Indian,
Pacifie,
. Antarctle,
Atlantle.
. Aretle.

it RN

HAZEL ANREWS,
—f

TO OUR DOYSR IN [LUE,
Hare's te the Amarican _Dldl;r,

Ready for fun or a fipt,
As he enters the door whis the music's

heard, |
And the lIxhts are shing bright,
Or when with hls troop 1 tha old dril]
ground, |
And the “Star anq‘d Banner" ha
hears,
His heart beats loud 'path his khak!
blouse, I

Ans he takes off his I and cheera.

Heare's tn tha Ameries roldlar,
When the tima for {) has passad,
When bavonets flash gd cannons roar,
And the tide of lifsaobs faat;
When he fghts his w/ up ths blopdy
slope |
Tl his eyes with gnist are blind,
And falllng he murmys a last farewell
To the joved on#as It hehind,

Here's to the Ameriin soldler,
When he's Ilying dong tha dead
In a trench by the 8§ OT & grans green
Erave,
He fought and not afrald.
Here's té the Amefan ealdier,
Thes boys that arfloyal and true,
Who gava thelr Iiv{for thelr epuntry’s
cauEn,
Whose eqlors arded, white and hlua,
Compased hy HIRY CHADWICK,

. Australla. I

J. M. DAVIS, JR.

|

o Eae—,
|

Salsil

SUSIE FARISH.

Care of Willlani Shadwick, Watlonal
Soldlgra’ Hory Hampton, Vo,

JOHN 8. TERRY, z




